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Could this be 'the last issue of this fine upstanding mag? Is this w^at 
they want?Are these the puestions on every self-respecting pop fan?Will this issue sell? 

Answers to these questions,and more cruestions to answer in next weeks? 1 SOAP". 

Enough of these high spirits,and down to the usual slagging match,with 
local and national luminaries(Nice big word'.).First up ih this nice issue is that man 

with the elegant line in safari-suits,Editor of the KENT EVENING PO ST,"Mr.Barrie 
Williams(40)". fhe supporter of the kids movement,this staunch, 

sit ter-on-all-fence s, digracefully cut the most important bit of Mraidwfc S alfi l 

Mil ci. | Wm 

The Ross column a few weeks ago.You read the bit The Post felt was 
not alright to print further into this issue.Mr. B.Williams had a 
few faults before that disgusting display of hypocrisy, but on the 

whole he had printed anything The Ross had submitted,which was sue 

an improvement on the outandout CRAP,that the Chatham Standard dis 

—es out ewf|ry tuesday.Although The Ross wrote about a wide selecti 

of groups,concert| f fansinssIgossip from all corners of Kent,and lots of other places, 

(Two weeks ago,the main feature wasThe Chefs from Brighton)give the public,YOU?,a 
chance to read and see bands that deserve your attention.The relationship atwixt The 



Ross and Mr.B.Williams is now over. Get your application forms in NOW kids!! 


Much weeping and a wailing when The Ripsnorters fell apart.An excellent pop 
group who’s fine and witty toons should have been heard much further afield. This is 



a lesson to all groups,Don’t recruit old hippies,or you’ll end up the same........ 

An excellent new single from The Fall,"Fiery Jack". The scribes at 

this mag seem to recall hearing it rather a long time ago,or were they just drunk?... 

gy are ambling round G.B.at the 
[moment,playing various dates with 
lyankoids,The Cramps.Our source at 
I the Horse & Groom saw them both at 

I 

ja college in London,The Fall were 
magic,The Cramps were shite. We get 
^W> chance to see them both plus 
Fashion,8t the Electric Ball., 
(this Friday,21/0^.Good stuff. 
The Pop Rivets back on good 

Jform t'other week at gravesend. 
Also on good form were the 


Ej 

lP°rt'hfleet Boys,and so were tht. 
S»,vJ [jolly Sulphate.Q.Who are the 

ioJr 
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Medway Fall Boys??Wipeout tried 

to beat 9below0 inLondltn,and 
nearly won.Return match,22/03, 

Port Horsted college,Rochester. 

PA V NC MORE,OR NO LESS 

THAN 20 PENCE FOR THIS 
__MAG .Beat Paper,Crept ttI 
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Swell Maps are likely Jo leave you a bit disorientated on tfirdt exposure to 
their esoteric idiosyncratic brand of music (I think that’s within the sdope of the 
words definition.) But there is no denying it — they are wonderful. 

I saw them at the Union, the dess-hole London University 
students use as a rest place ,after a hard days work????, it was a bit of a cock-up 

when you consider the organizational experience these highly intelligent people must 
have - they didn't even open till late,and then didn't know how many people they might 
allow into the gig and as a consequence,entrance doors were opened and closed every 
few minutes and many missed out all together. 

Once inside there was no disco(apart from two minutes before 
theMaps appeared when someone dug lip the ffirst boring Police album. )and the bar was 
hopelessly inadequate to cope with the multitudes of punks,straights,weirdoes,skins 
and sundry who had travelled unbelievable distances for the double bill of thd Maps 
and Pink Military. 

Thiiigs looked pretty hopeless but there was a slighj change 

for the better when Pink Military tooktothe stage (we missed 5the first to? 

suppOrt band b cause the students had kept us waiting outside although we were cueing 
for an hour before the doors openedto anyone.) 

Military have a girl singer (Jane)who wants to be a star. She 
has a silly (great) hairstyle and a sneeaky squely voice that is strong andshe waves 

her hands and noints in a manner not unknown to a certain Ms. Bush. 

At first, I thought the material of the band and this young lady would 
carry her to her goal(THough the band were for the mo*t part anonymous). But then for 
-mils reared its head and songs appeared laboured and repeated.There were still a 
few gems ("Egomania" and something with a Japanese title) but most of it was dispos 
-able, asin garbage. 

Still the crowd loved her and called her back for an encore(which 
is more thanSwell Maps got)and yelled for a good eraarter of an hour after she disapp 

eared.Something like Iwould imagine a Blondie gig to be like.Jsne must already be 

preparing her posters for your wall. 

As soon as Stfell Maps appeared to set up their own stuff, 

(No roadies for these boys)the guitarist said:"Has anybody got a guitar lead cos I've 

lost mine please",youknew this was to be no ordinary run of the mill gig.And it wasn'$ 

They started with their new single "Build a far" and worked from there.lt 
was a dense mish-mash of sound,groaning soueking squelching guitar with thumping bass 

and thrashing rhythms.8* Beautiful chaotic but structured noise. 

They played a few songs from their"Trio to Marineville"album—"Midget 
Submarines"and PFull Moon" and the res* was unrecognisable.But who cared?No-one that 
Isaw. Everyone was dancing and tapping their feet,grinning and smiling and being happy 
as the Maps made complete and utter prats of themselves.But nobody cared about that. 


" CY\ 0 re f*\ap?ies M 

What mattered was their spirit.Men who could be busking on street 

corners,but because of their success,were on a stage,singing with fags hanging from 
their mouths and lead guitarists wandering around the stage and trying to hide them 
selves behind amplifiers,.Beautiful.. 

Nowhere was there a hint of skill,condescending proficient flash look-at-me 
I»m a guitar hero posing from any of the group. It was fresh and exhilarating noise 
made by people who can't play but don't see why or will not accept your or my 
reasons why they shouldn't perform or give justas valid a performance as anyone else. 

Theirs was humour and compassion,communication and expression. 
And everyone knew it. People threw their lyrics on stage in the hope they would be 
sung or read or whatever. For once,the band and audience were the same mob,not leaders 
and followers ,idols and worshippers, but music and gig lovers together. 

There is hope for the future and it lies with people like Swell Maps and 
the few of their ilk,such as the Mekons(After their terrible display at the. Marquee, 

I don't thing so.)and I'm sorry to say, The Acker and the Nice Boys,and Steve and Steve 
•s Complete Funeral Service. They are the future. Swell Maps are more than goo4.They 
are exemplary and bloody excellent. So stuff that, everyone who bought Another Prick 
In The Wtll... 
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The following is a complete transcript of a taped interview 
with Mr* Robin Liddall f Chief Entertainments Officer of 
Rochester-Upon-Medway Borough Council.The Kent Evening Post 
did not want you to read it for reasons best known to 

themselves and their friends. 




"Do you have ruite a few offers of bands who would like to 
play here?” 


"No we don 1 1 because bands do not play here,and would you 
kindly switch that off please,otherwise 1 1 M not going to 
answer any more questions.” 

"But surely you.... ff 


"Idon’t want to know!" 




typical Boys 

Once upon a time, this issue was going to devote a lot if space 
to the juicy pop-meats ©f Cenetrox and The Ripsnorters,two of LIAVs loved ones.But 
suddenly it all seems a hit pointless; if you've seen either group locally, you're 
laughing smugly. If you haven't, one article won't change a thing,(it's been tried). 

And Lerwick readers will never get to taste these particular^ delights because in 
common with 99.9 recurring percent of the people who send sounds pinballing round your 
skull for days after their monthly pub-gigs,what we find is some more fickle boys with 
expensive toys and no bottle, playing popsters for a short while. They don't mean it, 
maa••©an*• 

Just take a long hard look,willyou, at the utter dross that 

makes up the first chart of the eighties^,. Be in with the in-crud, prove to the Greed 

-ies and Christine Hynde that you're as stupid as they think you are. Have a nice 
day-trip to Bangor or get on up get on down to Blue Peter. Tried old troupers Tourists 

with the tell-tale sparkly ties lead the headlong retreat into the sixties. He don’t 

need no education yeah yeah (cos we're already double-negative ).. 

The present crop of crap is ripe for the taking, LIAV knows the 

groups who COULD do it , but everybody else knows that hit records only happen to 
other people,(Just ask 2-Tone),. Wanna read some horror stories?. 



Get knocked out by Cenetrox at the Tam o'Shanter. Ask Nick Hughe 

if he'd be interested in doing a single. *1 -h ’1 *h -her- at ^ we»V*nd.Tf -d.. 

The Ripsnorters keep on hedging 
their bets,waiting for the man with the 

cheque book to come and take them away 
from ailthis, while the Marshalls, 

Fenders,Hohners, sparkle,dahling. 

Wipeout play authentic R+B from 
deep down, and are sitting on a brutal 
demo tape,because every Real Musician 
they bring in to fill a drumming 
vacancy can't get it up. (The RipsnorteT~ 
have also suuffered at the hands of 
drummers who Have Been Around in go— 

nowhere circles). Old hippies never die, they just let you down. 


Even when "local bands" GALVANIZE themselves onto vinyl, the apathy 
simply readapts. Gentle longhairs Gizmo flogged their P.A. to help finance their,"Just 
Like Master Bates" album. Great, but I had to leave them hanging on the telephone 
before my mind turned to sago after 20 minutes of trying to beg,buy or borrow a. copy 

to plug* in A Family Newspaper© 






All the guy kept saying was ,"But come and see us live first,man,for the full 
effect”. "Live" was probably an exagerration, but he said it again and again and 
Igone. 

It gets worse. Margate’s Rivals got Rough Trade to take 500 copies of 
their debut single,"Future Rights", but wouldn't even try Small Wonder because 
Walthamstow is,"all the way across London". A mug close to the band says he even off 
-ered to take it un for them only to be met with mumbles to the effect that they would 
get round to it,"sometime in the new year". So long as it’s not raining,eh chaps? 

The Ignerents have at least got the posters advertising their excellent 



"Radio Interference" 45 in the shops, even if the record has still to follow suit,but 
where can you get a copy of Those Helicopters "Coastal Towns"(or something like that, 
only heard it once)? There must be others that aren’t even rumours yet. T)uh,nublicity? 


Fair enough if you're The Pop Rivets and get 
paranoid about the music cress,that's choice not apathy.Besides, ^ 
for all appearances of being lazy sods,they've brought out 
two vigourous R+R albums in less than twelve months. 

Meanwhile the buisinessmen help themselves. 

You want,you BFA1I.Y want "Ska Wars"? 

("At least it's local for a chenge"-Making Time ’79") 

("So What?"- "Life In A Void *80") 

Samson do a nice line in rapist masks,one 
previous owner, and get an album and nationwide tour 
out of it. God, how common, wouldn’t catch all you 
groups of modern boys getting your hands dirty like 
that. 

Sneer and consume,suckers. 

SL >C V. 
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"The DaMNEW 01 

The Damned's Christmas gig could have come straight from a Chades 
Dickens(Medways other famous person,apart from Jackie Jones-Cultural Ed.)novel.The 

Bash Street kids meet the ghosts of Xmas past,if you see what I mean.The atmosphere 

was vitage ’77-the pogo-a-gogo and bondage strides.Ah yes,I remember it well*.. 

But having said that,the nostalgia of it all could not spoil 
the pure unadulterated anarchic(groan)fun that the Damned inspire in all souls. 

Ths spirit afcd the atmosphere were something tiffiflsSS ftndsomsthinff never to be 
forgotten,no matter what period they recall. 

Philosophising aside f the fearless four delivered one of the most action- 
packed value—for—money couple of hours ever desired.lt was all theretthe Damned 
for beginners,with the majority of their recently released,"Machine Gun Etiquette" 
and the singles and B-sides,such as "Burglar",with its snigger-provoking piss-take 
of Public Homage Unlimited;and Damned for confirmed puhkies,who showed their age 
(terribly un-hip,dear,dontcha know)by singing along to the old faves from thelstalbum. 


They started off with a muted "Love Song"before ripping the song 
and the rest of the gig apart with a frehetic attack of adeenalin. 

Watch the demented Vanian vampire(what a cliche)pace from one sideof the A 
stage to another,snarling and spitting and shouting the words so they are almost 
incoherent;stagger as the Sensible one(a gross misnomer,if ever there was one)plays 
a mongoloid cross-breed of heavy metal speed freak punky riffs that sound as if they 
’ve been ripped off from everyone from Gary Glitter to the Pistols and on to Deep 
Purple and cringe in embarrassment as he displays his willy for another boring time; 
shelter from the wreckage Rat Scabies hurls from the stage,whether its his drum 
sticks or kit,abuse,gob and be amazed how one man can have so much energy to drum 
solidly for ■ marathon two hours with nary a break between songs to bj?eath;and 
finally look foir Algy,who’s in there somewhere, lurking in the shadows in his feather 
jacket,sniggering at the others.He must be there,you can tell,by his rumbling and 
lurching bass lines. 

Yes, the Damned are the variety cabaret act of the new wave.It's 
all there ,even the crowd involvement bit,. Chuck the keyboards at the audience and 

watch them kill each other for a mouldy piece of wood(more points for those who actually 
get a bit of circuitry attached.) Hurl the microphones as well ufctil you’re restrained 
by your roadies. This is the Damned philsophy. 

A good time was had by all.The atmosphere was truly in the Christmas 


spirit-everyone was friends for the evening,no matter if you were punk,hippy,mod or 
pansy. And if that's punk was/is all about,then who am I to knocfc nostalgia????????????? 
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Life In A Void, 

c/o,3,Crouch Hill Court, 

Lower Hal stow, 
Sittingbourne, 

KENT. 2o pennies. 


"CCM1X" 

Killin' Time, 

192,Dane Valley Road, 
Margate, 


• > 




KENT. 


29 pennies. 


Out Of Print, 

$31,Pages Lane, 

Bexhi11-P onM-Sea, 

East Sussex. 20 Pennies??? 


Safe As Milk, Maximum spu.-*, 

45»0reenvale Road, 4©»Sidlaw House, 

London St; 9 1PB 20 pence. * 

Stamford Hill,N.l6. 30p. 


Making Time, 

8, Sussex Gardens, 
Herne Bay, 

KENT. 20 p.. 

»**•»«♦»*■»» ******************** »»■»■» 
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"STUD IBS" 

Graphic Sound Studio, Wing Studios, 

56,Sangley Road, c/o Birds Music, 

Catford 9,Sackville Road, 

S.E.London. Bexhill On Sea, 

01/697/8568. Fast Su ssex. 0424/220204. 

Spaceward Studios, 

19, Victoria Street, 

Cambridge. 0223/64263. 

err ■ 


Dale Street Studios, 
c/o,R. Manktelow, 

150,Dale Street , 

Chatham, (Try a postcard) 

KENT. 
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"RFCORD COMPANIES" 
Step Forward, Attrix, 

41b,Blenheim Crescent, 3,Sydney Street, 
LONDON WIT. Brighton. 

(Home Of The Fall). 0271/608041. 


Rough Trade, (Rough Trade 

202, Kensington Park Road, will also 

. , supply comix, 

london.i'II. 01/777/4M?. , rt , 


Bridge House, 

c/o,The Pub Of The Same Name, 

Canning Town, 

London,EI6.. 

Polydor, C.B.S., 

16-19,Stafford Place, i 7 t Soho Square, 

London, WI. London,WI. 

(Ring 1st,they've 
a fascist doorman) 


Chiswick, Hipocrite, 

7,Kentish Town Road, c/o,22,Watts Avenue, 

f*. 

Iondon,N-1. . Kent. (The Home Of Classic Pop), 

United Artists, Chrysalis, 


29-42,Mortimer Street, 12,Stafford Place, 
London,WI. London, WI. 
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7 "Don*t create JDon*t rebel...%•' 


In the letters page of an NME of 
not that long- ago,Pat Gills fan Monty "Voice of Reason" Smith mentioned in passing 

that in his view sexism was "altogether more trivial " an issue than racism* 

Pathetically,predict ably r next weeks page contained standard,Feminist Standard 
Reply Form 4h fro* a first name in a fashionable postal district,trotting out the 
dog-eared dogma on "society" r "traditional roles" and other non-specifics of Timed 
Gut battery parrots toeing the offical party line. Again Ari? "Typical girls don*t 
think toe clearly..*." 

H derstand. It*s not a question of siding with macho 

non-byrite is a target ), just «f despising the 

crisy of the po-faced daughters of the rich, 
t in their drab rainooats on the other side* Ever 
how the loudest screamers against being treated 
x object are always ugly as sin? Scratch out the 
f the pretty girl on the underground poster,lob 
at Miss World shows, use the trivial ( GOT THAT?— 
TALI ) feminist"movement" as a respectable front 
r nothing more than good old-fashioned spite. 

Screw thinking for yourself* vote feminist for 
bromide on the rates! 

(Are you sure there*s no other way we can 
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There f s been a. lot of thinking done, 
on The Fells behalf,by various darling 

scribes of our domesticated major music 
ress. If 3fOU don # t understand half of 
their stupid gibberri sh , d on * t worry oal, 

'on’ re in the same boat as the majority 
“•f us, 

T used to respect Dave Me,(bounds) 
and most of the articles/reviews hevrote, 

•' WITH t he e y cent i on of Skids art 1 cles) , 
but he’ s beeome very Iondonish , very 
j nder rv cund ve ry ?. ig—” ar Why am I in the 
•~usic bimean sort of shit. 

T5 c has just a few chances left, 

Rave v c ^nd Fayof Overblown Yank,has 
noring voice^Thompson sad their so-called 
' ’ n * R * Tl ^ rrori st t rend les, they hark back 
Fink Floyd etc days,all far-out nodding 
in harmony etc.They all say their mus 
■ ic is t h e music for the eighties,it f e a 
ixties revival to carry on the present 
arly sixties revival(Which is just as bad) 
which will make everyone as lazy and 
onrmlacent as before. The one band,which 
:hey all seem to like??,going in the 
i ame direction f are The Fall.There’s a 
A PS TV* BUT,The Fall are going back even 
*urther,to the earliest days of the whole 


bad aoole called the music biz excuse the ohrases). For further evidence, go out and 
buy two albums. I ; ”TT7** AT TH* WITH! TOTALS” SFIP T. 

? ; "DR AGNFT” UFH- 4. 

’’live at the Wi + ch Trials”, is a st raightforward out and out classic U,P*. 
Probably I lAVs favourite p letter o r all time, it has the power and pure danceabl ity of 
another age Fall. Tt captures ’ n be Fall as they were , heavier drums and guitar based 
songs, which were great And in fact,still are 1 f but the Fall taoved. on and so did the 
guitarist and thr drummer,and in the end the electric”so"ty showband”organist moved on# 
They didn't want to take a chance maaan. v e’re living in the '>st f ve’re living in the 


Be st. 


m he v?p | ^ • ■ ■■ ... pi v metihp 1 sh 1 '■ 

t 

off in a new d ireyt ru , e :T ’ e r • v e * - " 
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and started moving 
v riting , classic. 
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POP TOONS’*-- Their writing got even wittier * mor e 
danceable than anything they had written before.They 
re-wrote "brightened", and called it , "Figure Walks"• 
Excellent too.One of their older songs f "Choc Stock" was 
given a m»re swing-orientated sound,and gets better 
every time you hear it.VIRGIN on the ridiculous??. 

"uragnet” was released 3/4 months agc f to 

5-star reviews all round(Except MM,but they don’t count). 
All the scribes had their views/ideas about The Fall, 
the music industry,theory of evolution etc.,they all 
d to do,get across to us morons in the real w^rld etc etc. 
KVeryone seemed to forget that "i)ragnet"is THE aance album of the year.All the reviews 
seeaed like News At Ten,gloom and v,-.> ,and here was the album of the year on 

their turntables and typewriters,on their minds and in their feet,making you want to 
dance. 

The Fall had gone into the studios in manchrster,pissed about,done whatever 
they wanted to, virtually gone right back to the earliest days of noise as we know it. 

THE primal scream. 1 can't think of any other group that would have released an album 
sounding remotely like it.l heard Elvis,the P,’s version of the classic,"Promised Land", 
and the bass-line start was virtually identical as the start of "Choc Stock". Although 
Elvis recorded "Promised Land"in 74/75* his,and his contempararies,earliest recordings 
are similar in production to the wonderful "Dragnet". People have been moaning about 
the sound quality,and,"the productions not very good,is it??",and have failed to realise 
that "Dragnet"s strength lies in its catchy,swinging,pop toons,and its production."The 
Fall Showband"??.The Fall didn’t waste £4000 on recording the album,(See The Police), 
and bring out a cold sterile waste of time and money,its more of a,go into a studio, 
play what we play live,add noises and suchlike,give to record company to realise. I’m 
cuite sure "Step Forward" are glad they have The Fall on their label,recording nice 
cheap albums and singles, of high cl ass, and getting quite a lot of £s and fj^in return,. 

For some reason there seems to be a large amount of people 
who have a thing against The Fall,and this must be one of the worlds greatest mysteries. 
Hobody,I f ve asked,has ever been able to say why they dislike the band so much.My theory 
is,that when people write about them,the articles/reviews/interviews always get much to 
heavy and complicated.Read the interview,by Ian Penman,in NME 06/01,and see if you can 
understand half of it. They must dilute the lyrics into their little views,they never 
seemto write about the music itself.Go watch Th^ Fall,watch the underage kids bopping 
around from the start,see the pathetic students shout for "New Thiag",see Steve Hanleys 
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"Where are all the bloody people?" I heard a little person say at a Tamngr j*7® 
CenetRox night some time ago. It was a rather obvious thing to say at the ir* 
time because the superb Rox played an amazin, if somewhat Bolanish set to 
* an almost non-existent, if noisy, crowd. Situation normal in our tired little 
yl town. "Can’t drag emselves away from their Teevees" was the other comment - 
such startling observation. I refer all you slouches and legless hermits to 
previous issues for my standard annual view on the subject. It gets a bit 
tedious saying it all again. Anyway the end product of all this square¬ 
eyed paralysis is almost no gigs, especially with the repeat death of the 
Tammy as we know it. Tis said that the Ash Tree is now going to have 
live music and we is reliably informed that expert talent contest vandals 
Suffragette will be playing there very soon (possibly be now if this lot 
takes as long to come out as usual). Watch out for it - you probably won't ✓ 
believe it. Take your mums and see them drool over tall dark strange 'A 

Orpin - oo isn't he luvly when he scowls? 
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Doubtless Warmjetters everywhere are drying wet eyes and ripping shirts ^’«b 

in private wiv the at least short term demise of de Warrants. It's hard to 
say whether or not they're finished for good but there has certainly been a . 

split of some sort. I'm not saying much about it because you always hear so 
many conflicting stories from the Jets that you never know wha+ f s really 0* vr 
haopening. Anyway I'll be sad if they're not going tc arpear again cos they * 

kept me ammused through kU gigs and if their songs were getting a bit into . 
the pop stakes they got me moving. The RSO Big City hoys/ Mr Natural is jW* 
really good but who knows whether the full distribution will barren now. 

I've never quite understood why Pop Rivets haven't got onto the London 
circuit or made more than no.6 ir the alternative alburn charts. They arpear \ 
to be liked by everyone who hears them and their LPs seem to have been bought 
by people in very s+range places. Several excellent Rivets, gigs later I found 
myself at the Tammy and my reaction was rather l®ss than usual. For once there x 

was no power in them and the whole thing seemed a bit tired. A pity really, 
but it could be that their customs problems, the continental touring, lack > 

of money and the imminent loss of a drummer affected them. Let's hope they 
get back to normal soon, assuming they can carry on a + all. 1+ seetps they , N> 

could do wiv a bit of help. At least the Tamm;' was packed for the first time 
for ages. Nf* 

There were going to be allsorts of niciures wiv this lot but as usual r . 

everything went wrong. Be that as it may I must say a word or two about the 
indomitable Acker who apart from all his other attempt* at livening us all 
up has been doing very strange things wiv yer Acker and the Nice Boys when i L b . 
anyone would let him. Despite somewhat clean image he insists he is going . ,5r 

into the studio soon so you'd better buy whatever comes out of it. Course 
the Ross, our other little friend is still busily producing the only decent 
music column ir. the area, in yer Evening Post on Tuesdays. Trouble is sometimes 
I think Ross likes everything. Far too nice by far but. we still luv him. wjp 

Have you noticed that the council have suddenly realised that discos don't 
go down as well as they expected. They blame it on competition - I would have 
thought it had more to do with what people want. Anyway unless a lot of 
people let. them know that they want something they are going to abandon 
yer entertainments f’er the masses (lets face it even discos are better then 
nothing) - the only way there's going tc be anything going for them wot is 
too young ter go ter the nrivate enterprise places is for everyone to let , 

our lords and masters know what they want- - if you don't want to know weel . ^ y 
up yours and. don't blame us J!!! 
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'YOU CAN MAKE 
A FUTURE FOR 
YOURSELF. NEVER 
MIND RUNNING 
WITH THE PACK. 
THINK FOR 
YOURSELF' -mensi 



This page is for followers 
of ninety-five year old 
hairdressers,anyone who 
"became" a "mod" because 
they "liked the gear" and 

other chic cliques followers 
of fashion. 




